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A RED-LETTER DAY. 


The Stranger : HOW LONG HAVE YOU BEEN CIVILIZED? 
The Native : EVER SINCE MY HOME WAS BURNED TO THE GROUND, AND MY WIFE AND CHILDREN SHOT, 





















Men laugh till the feast is 
o’er; 

Then comes the reckoning, 
and they laugh no more, 

Unless — 














was drunk at the repast; 
In which case 

They would continue to 
laugh. 





FALL IMPORTATIONS. 
Paris Lingerie, 

Comprising Eaclusive Novelties in 

atinées, Chemise de Nuit, 

Japons, Cache Corsets. 

| French Underwear, 

‘Bridal Trousseaux. 
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_adies’ Furnishings. | 





The delightful 
flavour and un- 
mistakable 
aroma peculiar to 


“Canadian 
Club” 
Whisky 


are not mnt in 


gree by the addi- 
tion of carbonated 
or still water. High 
Balls made from 
“Canadian Club” 
are unusually 
fragrant and de- 
licious, and have 
@ flavour which 
is thoroughly de- 
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Throat Ease 
and Breath 
Perfume. 
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Cash Loans 
Cash Surrender Values 


and has many other liberal features. 





A Popular Policy. 


Insurance for Life. , | 
Premiums to be Paid 
During the First 20 Years only. 


_ After twenty payments have been made, the 
policy is continued in force, and you get a 
Paid-up Policy for the full amount without 
further charge. 


This Attractive Policy 1s Issued by 


as desired. 





[t also Provides for 


Paid-up and Extended Insurance 








Write for particulars. 
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on the Twenty-Payment Life Plan, with Five- 
Year Dividends, or Accumulative Dividends, 
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ELI WHITNEY’S COTTON-GIN PROVES A SUCCESS. 


A laid to Please a Man. 
~ DULY appreciate maidenly toil, 
Embroidery, tatting and simple crochet, 
A painting on china, a study in oil— 
Some girls thus employ themselves day 
after day. 
But they’re hard to make love to when thus 
they’re employed, 
And so for my own fiancée I insist 
On a girl that’s less busy. I’d be overjoyed 
With one who had nothing to do but be 
kissed. 
Roy Farrell Greene. 


HISTORIC BITS. 
XXII, 


A Luminous Idea. . 
1”, Sepaea TWAIN is going to play a 
joke on his contemporaries, of 
which posterity only is allowed to see 
the point. The announcement that he 
will write a history of to-day, which 
will not be published for one hundred 
years, was received at first with much 
incredulity. But the latest reports 
declare it to be true. 
This seems an easy method to achieve 
what might be termed a transient im- 


mortality. Authors have but to write 
their books here, and have them pub- 
lished hereafter at the rate of one a 


century. Thus the beacon light of 
individual fame may, if not kept in 
perpetual glow, bo made to glimmer 
at regular intervals. 

Lire commends this idea to several 
of our eminent authors who can afford 
it. It will be a great relief not to read 
any more of their works, and will give 
them something to die for. 

But it 7s hard on posterity. 











** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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1? is regretfully ob- 

served that, while 
/ the Governor of New 
York careers on his pro- 
Y tracted rampage in the 
West, thereissome 
disposition at 
home to dock his 
pay on the ground that 
he has been neglecting 
his job. It is asserted 
that he has only been 
in Albany four times 
since last May, and 
by that the few visits 
which he has made have 
been very brief. Just now 
there isa good deal of concern about 
some business that is to be done with 
Mayor Van Wyck of New York, and 
anxiety is felt lest an opportunity of 
disciplining our Mayor, because of his 
connection with the Ice Trust, should 
be lost because our Governor can’t find 
time to embrace it. We can’t help it if it 
is lost. 
folks to be off with the old love before 
they are on with the new, but men of 
destiny can’t be held down to rules of 
thatsort. Within the memory of infants 
who have not yet shed their first teeth, 
our Governor has been a civil service 
commissioner, a police commissioner, a 
naval secretary, a lieutenant-colonel, a 
colonel, and a Governor of New York. 
He is a progressive man, and when a 
likely new job offers, chain cables could 
not hold him to an old one in which 
his usefulness seemed to have waned. 
Things are going well in Albany. There 
is a little momentary confusion about 
the charges against Mayor Van Wyck, 











It is well enough for ordinary- 
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but Amos Knapp of Oyster Bay, the 
Governor’s hired man, holds down the 
chair of State, and various of the 
Governor’s secretaries turn up from 
time to time and spell him at his 
labors. Before these lines have begun 
to sway public opinion, the Governor 
himself will doubtless have spent 
another half-day in Albany and set all 
the wheels spinning. Dock his pay? 
No! No! Think what an advertise- 
ment he has givenus! Think of his 
reception at Kansas City, the like of 
which Missouri never saw! What 
New York State has suffered from for 
months past has been not lack of 
government, but lack of rain. If the 
Colonel can shake up a succession of 
brisk showers for us, all will be 
forgiven. 
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HE truth is that at this writing 
there is more anxiety about the 

lack of rain than there is about the 
election, and more concern about coal 
than about China. Whichever way 
the election goes there will be unusual 
compensations for many of the de- 
feated. A great many voters who don’t 
choose to take the chances of a Bryan 
experiment, are still unconvinced that 
it would be so very calamitous, 
and feel that even if it did cost some 
folks some money it might be worth 
the expense. Of course Wall Street 
shudders at the thought, but Wall 
Street has had a pretty good innings, 
and folks who are not loaded up with 
its wares feel that the bottom might 
not drop out of everything even if 
Wall Street did shake a bit. Real 
estate in cities all over the country is 
stagnant, and the chief reason given 
for its sluggishness is that persons 
who have money to invest would rather 
put it into stocks than be bothered 
with lands or houses. Bryan’s election 
is not prescribed by the faculty as a 
cure for the stagnation of real proper- 
ty, for panics in the past have not done 
land values much good, but at least it 
may be said that if the remedy was ad- 
ministered, even those who did not like 
it would be interested to watch its 
effects. The men whose exasperation 


at Bryan’s election, if it happened, 
would be most entitled to respect, 





would be the old-line Democrats, who 
would feel that it put off indefinitely 
the reorganization of their party. 





A§ for China, the Bryanites cannot 
sa make much capital out of pro- 
ceedings there. So far as the country 
knows, or can find out, its interests 
there are in good hands and have been 
handled with discretion. The impres- 
sion is widely diffused that the present 
Administration has learned to know 
when it has had enough of the fruits 
of victory and is not at all disposed to 
incur new indigestions in the Orient. 
Secretary Hay and Secretary Root re- 
tired successively to their beds in the 
country after wrestling with the Chi- 
nese question, but they seem to have 
spent themselves to good purpose, 
for the rest of us have been able to sit 
up and take our nourishment without 
much worry. How the Chinese com- 
plications will work out is still un- 
certain, but the Major and his advisers 
seem to have the under hold on Destiny, 
and a strong and definite intention not 
to be thrown down again. 





1? the coal strike goes on long enough 

it will make real trouble. So far 
as the public can judge the strikers 
have had very favorable terms offered 
them including a ten per cent. advance 
in wages, and all that now delays 
settlement is either the reasonable dif- 
ficulty of adjusting the terms of 
agreement, or else a rule or ruin senti- 
ment among the strike leaders. If 
unions and union bosses have things 
all their own way, the result will be 
apt to be a tyranny over miners and 
operators alike which will soon become 
intolerable. If the strike is kept up 
because the great majority of the 
miners are afraid to accept the terms 
offered, because an organized minority 
forbids them to, that will mean terror- 
ism for a while and eventual defeat 
for the miners. Happily, the outlook 
encourages the hope for a_ better 
result. 
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W E have already called attention to the possibilities for 

romance in Hawaiian folk-lore. In order to realize 
these possibilities, however, it is evidently necessary to 
bring to the task both skill and imagination. Neither of 
these requisites appears in Alex. Stevenson Twombly’s 
Kelea, the Surf-Rider, which is heavy and dry in spite of the 
nature of the legends upon which it is founded, while the 
number of native words forced into the text makes the 
book a rival to the works of the Scottish dialecticians. 
(Fords, Howard and Hulbert.) 


To those who have read Miss Myrtle Reed’s Love Letters 
of @ Musician it is only necessary to say that her Later 
Love Letters of a Musician is all that the former volume 
would lead them to expect. These letters form a series of 
exquisite unversified poems, and the charming binding in 
which they are presented to us is none too dainty for them. 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 


The Soft Side, by Henry James, is a collection of twelve 
stories dealing with the peculiarities of queer people. There 
are a number of persons who have contracted a liking for 
English a la James, but, as that gentleman himself might 
express it, ‘the majority seem, it is to them we speak, 
although, perversely, fond of puzzles, to like not it.” Mr. 
James, by the way, seems to use commas ‘as one used sand 
before the days of blotting-paper. Nevertheless, several 
of the stories are worth translating. (The Macmillan 
Company.) 


The literary work of Henry Seton Merriman is 
always bright, but is usually lacking in finish. In 
his new work, 7'he Isle of Unrest, he has signally 
overcome this defect. The scene is in Corsica and 
France at the time of the Franco-Prussian War, the 
characters are well sketched, and the story itself is 
well conceived and sustained. (Dodd, Mead and 
Company.) 


The Infidel, by M. E. Braddon, is a poor tract and a 
poorer novel. If it was written merely as one more 
in the long list of its author’s books, it may be 
recommended to those who like maudlin sentimen- 
tality, while if it is meant for a contribution on 
serious topics, it is unworthy of attention. (Harper 
and Brothers.) 


In these days of literary mills, while indeed they 
grind exceeding small, yet grind so rapidly, it is 
with a sense of wonder that approaches incredulity 
that we read a book which makes us hark back to 
George Eliot for its counterpart. Such a book, 
nevertheless, is Eden Phillpott’s Sons of the Morning. 
The scene, as in his Children of the Mist, is laid in 
Devonshire. Legend has ever loved to weave itself 


about the names of great painters, and to tell how their 
pictured cherries have deceived the birds; yet it is the 
student of the mind, not of the form ; the artist of the pen, 
not of the brush, whose creations really win us to a belief 
in their reality. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 


The Wisdom of Experience. 


‘6 M* son, before you study history, you must understand 
the philosophy of it.’’ 
* How is that attained ?”’ 
“By practice. You must learn to discriminate between 


lies of doubtful origin, and those which everybody has 
agreed to accept.’’ 


UR successful novelists and dramatists, Paul Ford and Clyde 
Fitch for instance, may achieve the substantial reward of 
building fine houses out of their profits, but there is a yet higher 
prize that the American people—or, rather, the American poli- 
ticians—seem determined to keep from men of letters. Public 
service and political distinction. The Conservatives of Gravesend, 
in England, have just chosen Gilbert Parker, the Canadian novelist, 
as their candidate for Parliament; Rider Haggard, Augustine Bir- 
rell and John Morley—to say nothing of Labouchére—have all had 
their share of parliamentary service. What, on the other hand, are 
the sops the United States throws out to our men of letters? An 
occasional obscure position in the diplomatic service, and that is all. 
The explanation is, doubtless, to be found in the fact that men of 
letters retain, through all vicissitudes, somewhat more personal and 
public honesty than is compatible with the plans of our political 


powers that be. 
Time. 


ee yy eex say she is a great deal older than he.”’ 
“Never mind. He will catch up.”’ 





‘“ HERE’SH QUARTER, OLD MAN. GET A SHAVE.”’ 
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The Charge of the 300,000. ; 
ALF A MILE, half a mile, 
Half a mile onward— 
Just about one mile per day 
Rode the three hundred—thousand. 


Boers to right of ’em, 

Boers to left of ’em, 

Millions of Boers! 
Volleyed and thundered ; 

(No one can ever tell 

Where they all came from), well, 





Anyway, on-they went, 
Noble three hundre d—thousand. 


Flashed all their knee-pans bare, 
Flashed as they turned in air, 
Shocking the Boer girls. 
—Shooting, they wondered : 
Then the Highlanders broke 
Back through the Lyddite smoke, 
Horse Guard and Coldstreams 
Reeled from their ‘‘ Back, you bloke! ” 
Shattered and sundered. 
Thus they came back, but not— 
Not the three hundred—thousand. 


“Halt!” And the Big Brigade 
Sat in Tugela’s shade, 
(Of course they were undismayed !) 
While everyone blundered. 
Theirs not to get to White, 
Theirs but to sit there tight, 
And wait for three hundred—thousand. 





——— 


SS Boers to right of ’em, 
Boers to left of ’em, 
Dozens of Boers! 
Volley and thunder. 
There they are, fighting well, 
(So all their papers tell ! ) 





AMMA: Ethel, I must 
really forbid you touch- 
ing that lobster—you know it 


~~ 


does not agree with you. Right in the jaws of Death. 
ETHEL (resignedly): Very —Oh, how those jaws must swell 
well, mamma, but it does seem To hold ’em—three hundred—thousand. 


as if everything in this world wren will their glory fade? 
that is nice is either wicked or Never, while men are made 


indigestible. __ Stupid as thunder. 
Ha! ha! The fight they’ve made! 


St t - ° . 
he Almighty displeased with Ger Ho! ho! The Big Brigade! 


many? 
A good chance for an argument for Noble three hundred—thousand ! 
those who believe in special dispensa- 0. R. Bacon, 


tions of Providence, is afforded by the 
fact that throughout the German Empire 
during the last ten years, thunder ° ‘ 
storms are becoming more prevalent | P-TO- DATE: Reading maketh 
and disastrous. an empty man. 

From 1877 to 1899 the number of build- 


ings struck by lightning in the central e 

part of the awe was over double that His Idea. 

of the previous decade. In 1899 over 4 : 

thirteen hundred persons were injured RIEND : How does it come, Push- 
or killed by lightning. A marked in- ington, that you, who have so 


crease over previous years. : ' 
There is only one conclusion that can frenziedly denounced monopolies and 


be entertained—Emperor William has combinations, have sold your factory 
been getting too brash. His recent Trust ? 
utterances on the Chinese question are to the hi 


“ HEAVENS! YOU SAID YOU WERE A PAPER-HANGER.” 


“DON’T BE ALARMED, MISS, THIS IS ONLY THE FIRST enough in themselves. If he wishes to MANUFACTURER: Well, I—ah!—dis- 
COAT. I'LL STICK THE SECOND ONE ON CROSSWISE, AND take a slice of the Orient, let him doit ¢oyvered that the best place to fight 
THAT’LL COVER UP ALL THE BARE SPOTS.” quietly and peaceably, or else stand 


from under. the octopus is from the inside. 


enlist CB 


Weasels 
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‘In Boston. 

N‘ ) doubt that everyone ‘‘ knows beans” — 
- In Boston. 
Why, college girls are in their teens — 

In Boston. 
The babies there know how to spell, 
Their elders don’t believe in—well, 
They just believe, the truth to tell 

In Boston. 
The Common is not common there 

In Boston. 
And all three-cornered spots are square — 

In Boston. 
Where cultured culture has its cult, 
And with each other may consult, 
They can anticipate result — 

In Boston. 
No split infinitives abound — 

In Boston. 
Yet the objective may be found — 

In Boston. 
They love to talk of this, or that, 
Until you wonder where they’ re at ; 
Strange theories beneath each hat — 


In Boston. 


Their ways are past all finding out — 


In Boston. 
And even subways turn about — 


In Boston. 
The only crooks are those of streets, 
No Bird of prey the stranger greets, 
And much is angular one meets — 


In Boston. 
You've heard, perhaps, about the maid — 


In Boston. 
Who finally became a shade — 


In Boston. 
She came to Heaven's outer gate, 
And yet declined such happy fate, 
But stated she would rather wait — 
In Boston. 
Eggleston Woodruff. 


The Story of the R. O. G. 







Health, returned to the Home of his Youth 
after an Absence of Many Years, to find 
himself eagerly Welcomed by his Rela- 
tives, two families of whom were Settled 

Near him. 

One of these showed him tearfully how Poor 
and Needy they were; the Father was Crippled 
from Rheumatism, the Mother had lost the Use of 
her right Hand, the oldest Son was Out of a Posi- 
tion, and the Daughters were breaking Down from 
Overwork and Insufficient Food. Their every Act 
was Characterized by a Poverty as distressing as 
it was irritating. 

The Other Family were as Poor as the first, but 
they Worked it Differently. They wore their best 


RICH Old Gentleman, who was in Poor’ 
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Clothes when they went to see their Aged Relative, talked largely 
of Moneyed Operations, and went without their Meals to hire a Swell 
Turnout in which to Show him the Beauties of the Place. In fine, 
they Posed as Charming People, and emanated that air of Prosperity 
which is so Graceful and Comforting. 

When the R. O. G. Made his Will, he Said to the Lawyer, 
Benevolently : 

‘‘IT wish to leave my Indigent Relatives Two Hundred Dollars, 
for They are Very Needy, and a Little will go a long Way with Them, 
Poor Things. As for the Other Family——”’ 

‘* You wish to Leave them Two Hundred Also?’ asked the too 
obliging Lawyer. 

‘“By No Means,” replied the R.O.G., in Horror. ‘‘ People in 
their Position would be Insulted with such a Small Gift ; you must 


Remember that They arg Accustomed to Money. Put Them Down 
for Twenty Thousand.”’ 


Mora: Environment tells. 




















Incidental Glory. 


N an English account of the Philip- 
pine war we read this: 


The American soldiers, after the outbreak of 
hostilities, were permitted to seize private car- 
riages for their own use, and consequently no 
carriage was safe in the streets. On one occasion, 
two Mestisa ladies, driving over Paco bridge, 
were stopped by a gang of American soldiers, 
and were ordered out of their own carriage. The 
soldiers got in, as many of them as possible, and 
told the Filipino coachman to driveon. The 
coachman, seeing his mistress in the road cry- 
ing, declined to do so. A soldier then raised his 
gun and shot him dead, pushed his body from 
the box. mounted it in his place, and drove the 
carriage away. 


And why not? Didn’t we own that 
carriage? When Mark Hanna paid 
twenty millions of dollars for those 
islands, were not the carriages and 
coachmen included? And who expects 
war to be pleasant for everybody ? 

If we are going to ‘‘ take our place 
among the nations,’’ we must not be 
too squeamish about these things. 


Lire 


The Ravages of Time. 


N RS. WAILE: I’m sure the-con- 
= stant anxiety must have been 
terribly wearing. 

Mrs. Luers: Wearing? Why, in 
the last three years I’ve grown to look 
at least six months older ! 





ge night I was awakened by my husband 

telling me that our little girl, two years 
old, had the croup. I immediately arose, took 
her up and began realizing the truth forher. My 
husband, who is not a Scientist, but who can say 
that he has outgrown many old belicfs, was 
seized with fear, and said that something must 
be done for the chid right away. .... I 
requested him to read Science and Health aloud. 


After reading two or three paragraphs, 


he said, ‘‘Isn’tthat beautiful!” ... . Isoon 
saw that all fear was gone, and in a few seconds 
the child vomited and was relieved. She soon 
fell asleep and was put back to bed. . 

Before I could get off to sleep, however, the little 
one began again tbat hoarse, peculiar cough. It 
then flashed over me that I had not given thanks 
to God for what had been done. I arose again 
and read my Bible and Science and Health for a 
little while, giving all praise to God, My little 
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one in the meantime fell asleep again, and awoke 
the next morning bright and happy, the claim 
having entirely gone. 
— From the Christian Science Journal. 

One wonders what might have hap- 
pened if the lady had not remembered 
her omission in the nick of time, but 
possibly this is provided for in some 
other way not explained. For the edi- 
fication of its readers, Lire remarks in 
passing that this is only a fair sample 
of what is appearing continually in 
Christian Science journals. 





‘ HEN a bicyclist gets a bad fall by 
the breaking of the fork of his 
machine and is picked up by the police and 
sent to the hospital, let him, if he will, 
withhold his name, but let him, by all 
means, give the name of the maker of his 
bicycle. Folks who make, bicycles that 
are weak in the fork should get all the ac- 
cident advertisement that is coming to them. 





ROOKED men often cast straight 
shadows. 








IF NERO SHOULD COME BACK TO EARTH 
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A Batch of Interesting Things. 


O matter how lavish the expenditure on productions 

of ‘‘ Henry V.,” the cause of Shakespeare on the 
American stage will not thereby be greatly ad- 
vanced. In neither plot, thought nor speech is 
there much that savors of Shakespeare's genius at 
its best. It calls for so large a cast that to put all 
the parts in competent hands is out of the question. 
Mr. Mansfield’s production, generous as it is in splendor of scene 
and costume, suffers from the inadequacy of the acting, his own 
work and that of Mlle. Suzanne Santjé alone standing out with any 
distinction from the mass of mediocrity. Even so, Mr. Mansfield 
gains little glory from his own performance. In the main he carries 
himself with a kingly air of authority and delivers his lines so that 
they are understandable, but he ruins by his declamatory and 
choppy diction the beautiful soliloquy of the king in the fourth act. 
To offset this, the magnificent and carefully-arranged picture of the 
royal entry into London has rarely been equalled on the New York 
or any other stage, and it is worth sitting through the rest of the 


play to witness it. 
tt * * 


¢*¢ CYAN TOY,” at Daly’s, is a remarkably light, 
cheerful and amusing musical entertain- 
ment. It comes from London, to be sure, 
and London's exportations in this line 
have, many of them, been the reverse of 
amusing. In addition to the Gilbert and 
Sullivan operas, only one or two of the 
Gaiety productions have appealed to 
American liking. ‘San Toy” ranks with 
the best of these last, and its bright, 
musical numbers and other cheery features 
| are bound to give it a successful run in 
' Wh ) 4 this country. The singing voices of the 
" company at Daly’s are not remarkable, but 
the musical features are catchy and not 
difficult to interpret. Mr. James T. Powers 
has a congenial part in Li, the Chinaman, 
and brings out all the fun there is in it. 
The piece also brings once more to agree- 
able notice George Fortescue, the ponderous 
comedian of classic ‘‘ Evangeline.” Here 
he is amusing as a Chinese mandarin, in- 
fested with a large number of wives. One of the 
most agreeable features of ‘‘San Toy” is the 
clever way in which pretty and graceful Minnie 
Ashley sings and dances in the character of Dudley, a lady’s maid. 
Her singing, dancing and acting, when she describes the career of a 
certain Rhoda, who kept a pagoda and sold tea, cakes and soda, is 
as dainty a bit as has been seen on the New York stage for many a 
long day. If Miss Ashley is ambitious and industrious she should 
have a career. 
“San Toy” is a clever and delightful blue-devil exterminator. 


] 
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RS. SARAH COWELL-LE MOYNE—if stage people get to 
hyphenating and double-capitalizing their names, it will tax 
our memories to remember them—is an actress of the reposeful and 
naturalistic school. Her play, ‘‘ The Greatest Thing in the World,” 
tries the doubly dangerous experiment of making the heroine a 
matron with two grown-up sons, and of giving the matron a love- 
interest. In less skillful hands the result might be laughter- 
provoking, but Mrs. Le Moyne is so well poised and so little 
exaggerative in her methods that the love predicament of the piece 
seenis not absurd. The motherly relation, however, supplies the 
dramatic interest and gives the actress with a long name, in the play 
with a long name, acting opportunities of which she avails herself 
artistically and well. It does not seem exaggeration to say that she 
beats Mrs. Madge Kendall at her own game of polite society imper- 
sonation, and that being only an American she should be entitled to 
greater credit. Her play is well staged, and she is well supported by 
a more than usually competent. company. Mr. Lackaye, Mr. 
Glendinning, and Mr. Edeson have all had greater parts, but 
they gain praise for their smooth representation of types from 
every-day life. 

‘*The Greatest Thing in the World” is not a dramatic master- 
piece but, as it is acted, it tells a probable story in a credible way, 
and holds the spectator’s interest. , 

# # a 

R. WILLIAM H. CRANE has for a long time 
been suffering from réles that did not fit him. 
_ At last, however, he has crawled into the identity 
of David Harum, a character from real life made 
a vivid in literature by the book of that title, and 
from the book successfully brought to stage life 
by Mr. Crane. The play as a vehicle for the 
part is sufficiently plausible, and is certainly an amusing portrayal 
of some aspects of rural life. It pictures Harum as the shrewd 
banker and horse trader, with a highly developed sense of humor. 
His practical joke on Widow Cullum—leaving her to believe that 
her home is to be sold under foreclosure, when in fact he holds the 
mortgage and intends to release her from her debt—is prolonged to 
the point of painfulness and seems out of line with Harwm’s genial 
nature. The play is well mounted and cast and provides an evening’s 
wholesome enjoyment. The readers of the four hundred and sixty 
thousand copies of the book already sold will enjoy the play and 
give it a large and specially interested constituency. Metcalfe. 





LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES. 


Theatre Repubdblic.—James A. Herne’s ‘Sag Harbor.”” Funny, American 
and highly artistic. 


Empire.—Jobhn Drew, strenuous and pugnacious, as Richard Carvel. 


Metropolitan Opera House,—Grand opera sung creditably in the lan- 
guage most universally spoken. 


Daly’s.— “San Toy.’ See above. 


Knickerbocker.— Francis Wilson eaniy amusing in a light-waisted 
comic opera called ‘'‘The Monks of Malabar.” 


Garrick.— “ David Harum.” See above. 


Lycenm,—Charming Annie Russell in a trivial but innocuous comedy, 
“ A Royal Family.”’ 


Herald Square.—Augustus Thomas’s well-written, well-produced and 
well-acted American play, ‘‘ Arizona.’’ 


Wallack’s.—Mrs. Le Moyne in ‘The Greatest Thing in the World.” 
See above. : 


Garden.—Richard Mansfield in “ Henry V.’”’ See above. 


Like a Lot of Us. 
ATIENT: Well, doctor, you will have to keep me alive 
till after election, anyway. I can’t die unless I know 
McKinley is elected. 
Doctor : Why not? 
‘*Why, then I’ll know that the country is safe—but it’ll 
be a darned poor place to live in.’’ 























The Blessings of Extravagance. 


© ge of the reasons why 
extravagance has been 
accounted a mortal sin, 
is because of its abuse by 
a class of incompetents 
who have thrown it 
into general disrepute, 
through a total disregard 
for the scientific prin- 
ciples which govern its 
development. 

As with every other 
good thing, extravagance 
must be nursed with tender care, and, like some adolescent 
tree that tends toward irregularity of shape or outline, must 
be held straight until it is set in nature’s design. So 
absorbed are we in getting the things we need, that we are 
too likely to overlook that larger kaleidoscope of things we 
do not need. And even if, in some transient fit of courage, 
we step up into that other world, it is almost certain that in 
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our hurry we will grab the first thing we chance to see, 
without exercising that mature discrimination which comes 
from sober and wise and fearless desire. 

In selecting the things we do not need, 
courage we must have: but not that inter- 
mittent, Bob Acres kind, that at the fatal 
moment when our fate hangs in the 
balance, oozes out at our finger tips. 
It requires no effort on our part to 
learn the things we need. Stern 
necessity teaches us that. But in the 

f larger domain of seeming triviality, 
of wide limbed luxury, of beauty and 
joyous recklessness—that vast orchard 
of forbidden fruit—where shall we 
learn what trees to strip, but by | 
intelligent, painstaking, persistent 
study? . Herein lies the secret of suc- 
cess in extravagance. 

Spending money is in itself an act 
of, no especial consequence. There is 
attached to it no ritual, and, like the straight 


line in geometry, it is no more than the I" y 


shortest distance between two points. But 
what we get for our money—that is what 
counts. If we buy what we can get 
along without, we should see that we have 
good measure, and that it is the right kind. 
To be cheated with the things we must have 
is bad enough: but it is truly a calamity 
when it concerns the things we do not need. 
In the one case necessity stands our stern 
sponsor, and we are not likely to make the 
same mistake again. But in the other, 
where we are wandering free, impelled only 
by our own fancy, our taste may be per- 
verted, our judgment warped, our eyesight 
dimmed by yielding too suddenly to glitter- 
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‘““SHE FOLDED HIM IN HER FOND EMBRACE.” 
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ing and inconsequential baubles. It is often better to wait. 
If to-day we are wise enough to pass by the unnecessary 
thing we crave but cannot afford, to-morrow we may have 
the opportunity to select a thing much more important 
which is twice as unnecessary, but which may cost only 
half again as much. 

The only mean thing in the universe is man. And he has 
slowly acquired his meanness by perverting nature to his 
own small ends. We would be the first to complain, if the 
eternal forces which go to make life possible should sud- 
denly become niggardly in their gifts. We would rail at the 
clouds for skimping us of rain, or at the boundless ocean if 
it dwindled to rivulets. Man may hoard, however, and call 
it glory, and while he gesticulates with Jehovah upon his 
sacred mission, he holds behind him with his other hand 
the golden apple of eternal discord. John Rockefeller is not 
so poor as he might be if he had more money. 

There is only one safe rule: first be sure of the things 
you don’t need. The things you do need will take care of 
themselves. The man who starts out with well-defined 
ideas about his extravagance—who has learned beforehand 
all the things he cannot afford and decides that he will 
have them—such a man has a first mortgage on everything 
that money cannot buy. 

The courage which comes from a judicious persistence in 

poverty is not to be measured in coin of 

| ,, the realm. Russell Sage has had hemor- 

||| rhages of the soul for years, caused by 

Wit the gold microbe. Man does not live 

4, by soul alone, or he would have been 

| dead long ago. 

| Money is the most expensive thing 

aman buys. Let us part from it as 

fast as it comes, and satisfy our 

cravings after what, in reality, we 

'' cannot afford to do without—the 

things we do not need. 

H Tom Masson. 


YHE Chinese authorities have been 
circulating a pamphlet against 
i1*, | Christianity, which contains the fol- 
|! ! lowing: 

‘ The religion of Tien-Tshu (literally, the sect 


@& Man named Jesus. Its followers practice all 
kinds of evils without limit, They come to- 
gether every seventh day of the week in the 
chureh, and as soon as the ceremonies are over 
they give themselves up to all kinds of 
excesses. ; 

The Chinaman who got up this 
strange idea must have paid a visit to 
New York. 


“W HAT has Simpkins left Wall 
Street for? ”’ 
‘He is ambitious to earn enough 
money to buy a seat in the Stock 
Exchange.’’ 


| of the Lord of the heavens] owes its origin to . 
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Love’s Waking. 


OVE lies asleep. What dreams be round 
him thronging 


\ Poets may guess. 


qo ' : : 7 > > 
f \ But he is tired of hope and fear — of 


Ji 


longing— 





Of passion’s stress— 
Tired, through long years, from the world’s 
first beginning ; 
Too tired to wake, 
At Wealth’s loud call, at Beauty’s whisper, 
winning, 
Or answer make, 
Though king command, and minstrel, in 
true metre, 
Plead, praise and weep— 
Than anything on earth, ah, rest is sweeter ! 
Love lies asleep. 
Lo! Two young pilgrims come from wood- 
land closes, 
Barefoot, yet gay, 
Clothed with scarce else than garland-veils 
of roses, 
Sweet beggars, they— 
Full of health’s bliss, of life, of joy, im- 
mortal, 
Untouched by sin. 
Who know not why they sing beside Love’s 
portal 


Till Love joins in. Madeline Bridges. 


An Ancient Enemy. 
“e i* rained night before last, and 
drizzled along till about ten 
o’clock yesterday forenoon,” said Uncle 
Zadok, with an unaccustomed gentle- 
ness in his acrid voice, ‘‘and then the 
sun popped out, and the folks scattered 
this way and that and left me alone. 
“Presently, it began to drizzle again 
and, naturally, I had to do something 
to pass the time. So, bime-by, I 
grunted my rheumatic way up to the 
attic, and poked around under the 
rafters, seein’ what I could see and 
inhalin’ the honest smells from the 
bunches of sage and summer-savory 
hangin’ by the chimney, and listenin’ 
to the pickity-pick of the rain on the 
shingles. Directly, I thought I heard 
a rat gnawin’, and started to hunt him 
out; and pretty soon I came across 
what was one of my bitterest enemies, 
in the long-ago when I was a lad and 
dragged a couple of wart-trimmed feet 
day after day to the faded old school- 
house on the hill—a mildewed book 
that had been reposin’ for years at the 
bottom of a venerable hair-trunk, 
close back under the eaves. 
‘Tt was a history of the world, 





‘LIre* 


written when the earth was a lot more 
homeopathic than it is at present, or at 
least the important parts of it were a 
good deal less numerous. When I 
used to study it I was ready to make 
oath that its author was an oppressor 
of the youth, with his painstakin’ de- 
scriptions of the quaint cuttin’s-up of 
one and another illustrious Tom, Dick 
and Harry, and his solemn moralizin’ 
thereon. I used to snort at his in- 
genuous descriptions of the prominent 
figures of history, beginnin’ with the 
Primeval Man, with his stone-headed 
smasher trimmed with the dried gray- 
matter of his fellow-citizens; King 
What’s - His- Name, who regularly 
thrashed his wife, causin’ the historian 
to observe that kings bore a marked 
resemblance to common folks, and 
Xerxes, who started to invade Greece, 
and, findin’ Mount Athos in his path, 
sent a note to the mountain com- 
mandin’ it to get out of his way, and 
who also, havin’ built a bridge of boats 
across the Hellespont and havin’ it 
torn to pieces by the waves, com- 
manded the sea to be soundly whipped 
for its disrespectful conduct; likewise 
Chang-tsong, a Chinese emperor, who 
made a specialty of sleepin’ on the bare 
ground with a sheep-bell tied to 

his neck, and when, upon turnin’ 
over, the bell awakened him, 
hoppin’ up and declarin’ it 
was mornin’, and that every- 
body but sluggards had slept 
long enough; and also the 
various persons prominently 
figgerin’ in the Trojan War, 
about which, after givin’ 
Homer’s views on the sub- 
ject, the historian remarked 
that the whole thing was 
probably much less impor- 
tant than Homer let on, for 
poets, he had discovered, did 
not always tell the truth ; 
and so forth, touchin’ up 
one illustrious crank and 
another, clear down to what 
was the present at the time 
the history was written. 

‘*T remember how I used 
to hate that old book and its 
author, as I toiled night after night 
by the light of a tallow-dip in order 
to memorize my lesson sufficiently 
well to gabble it off without under- 
standin’ on the morrow. But, 


yesterday, when I looked through the 
quaint old volume, with its stilted 
phraseology, its leaves yellowed by 
time and freckled with mildew, and 
read again the historian’s grave from- 
this-we-should-learns, I discovered that 
he was not, after all, the enemy my boy- 
ish fancy had thought him, but a dear, 
delicious old wag. And, readin’ along, 
I forgot my long - standin’ grudge 
against him, and kind of rubbed my 
eyes, on account of the dim light in 
the garret, of course, and —— 

‘* But mebby you’ve known how it 
was, yourself, some time or other.”’ 

Tom P. Morgan. 


Proof Positive. 
‘PEBEER : Doubt the Genesis story 
of the unity of the human race ! 
Why, sir 
HappLy: But men of science —— 
‘Men of scierce! Listen to any 
conversation in any language, any- 
where, and you will find the men 
talking about their digestion, and the 
women about their cooks.” 





I hog women were mind readers, pos- 
terity would be a thing of the 
past. 







THE CENSORSHIP OF THE PRESS, 
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SERIOUS. 


NO, THIS IS NOT A REFUSAL. HE REALIZES NOW THAT HE SHOULD HAVE USED THE MID-IRON 
INSTEAD OF THE CLEEK. 
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On the Way Home. 


HE: Oh, I’m so tired ! 
HE: Poor little woman ! 
‘*You know Professor Buxley 
took me in to dinner ; and he’s 
so intelligent.’’ 


‘6 ft Rarsdel say that Nature ab- 
hors a vacuum.’’ 

“That is the difference be- 

tween Nature and the U. S. 

Government. There is no pro- 

vision in the constitution to 

fill the vacant office of Vice- 
President.”’ 


‘HERE are grounds for 
divorce to be found in 
the lives of all men. 


Lost, Strayed or 
Stolen. 


HE circulation editors of the 
great daily journals, powerful 
once, have evanished. The papers 
nowadays are content to say that 
their circulation is double that of 
any two contemporaries; or that it 
is a million a week, or something 
else which expresses but a vague, 
general idea. 

What has become of the circula- 
tion editors? Did they don the 
uniform of their country to figure 
in the list of ‘‘ missing’’ after some 
great siege or battle? 

Not at all ; they have found green 
fields and pastures new — not only 
new, but near. 

They live in luxury; they have 
taken an upward step. They 
work for the publishers of popular 
novels. Their handiwork, but 
slightly disguised, is seen through- 
out the land. 

Does a romantic college girl write 
astory? The first edition is one 
hundred and fifty thousand copies. 
Orders for the entire second “im- 
pression”’’ are received before the 
first edition bas been delivered. 


Does Sharkleigh Fitzblimmons- 


touch the Boxer question? 

Instantly his Chinese career is Jaid 
before the public. And after his work 
has passed the quarter-million mark, 
his publishers announce a limited edi- 
tion de luxe pound in sponge with 
decorations in bottle-green. 

Are not these figures the work of the 
circulation editor of a day gone by? 
And are not the publishers who scoffed 
at such methods, too, a part of the 
things that were? Or are we coming to 
the day when each newsboy will receive 
his stock of morning novels, sell a mil- 
lion of them by noon, and then discard 
them for # later romance, of which he 
will sell four hundred thousand copies 
before dusk ? 
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TO THE GIBSON GIRL. 
(* La Belle Dame Sans Merct.”’ ) 
O fair and tall divinity ! 
Imperious queen of liquid air! 


When wilt thou cease to freeze mankind 
With arctic stare ? 


Hast ever had a suitor smart 

Whom thou couldst thoroughly approve? 
And art thou not a bit inclined 

To tread a groove? 


A touch of petulance dispels 
The charm of a patrician head, 
Provincial boredom ill becomes 
A thoroughbred 


0 deign to give one human smile, 

In undramatic attitude, 

One glance of toleration, just 

As interlude. 
—G. W. Adams in Boston Transcript. 

Many of the newspaper biographers of the late Prince 
Alfred, Duke of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha, overlook the fact that 
he was one of America’s small list of royal guests. Several 
years ago, while a midshipman in the British navy, he made 
a brief stop at Vancouver's Island, and was entertained at a 
ball given by the Governor. 

He was very much struck by the appearance of a girl 
who seemed to be the belle of the assemblage when he en- 
tered the room, and learned by inquiry that she was the 
daughter of the Governor, whose wife was a full-blooded 
Indian. 

The Prince asked the honor of a dance; but the girl, 
having been educated at a finishing schooi in Portland, Or., 





held her head very high, and, not knowing the Prince’s 
social station, responded that the Governor's daughter was 
entitled to dance with officers of higher rank than midship- 
men. The Prince took the rebuff good-naturedly. His time 
for revenge came when one of the Governor's suite, not 
knowing of what had happened, begged his royal highness’s 
permission to present the Governor’s daughter as a partner 
for the next waltz. The Prince politely declined remarking 
that ‘‘his mother would be deeply mortified to hear that he 
had danced with a squaw.”’ — Argonaut. 


THE following anecdote illustrating Balzac’s prodigious 
memory has probably been long enough in desuetude to have 
regained its freshness : 

On one occasion, having promised M. Lireux, manager of 
the Odéon, a five-act drama, entitled ‘“‘ Les Ressources de 
Quinola,’”’ Balsac duly appeared at the appointed hour, and— 
leaning carelessly against a window—unhesitatingly read to 
the committee the promised five acts. After the usual com- 
pliments and congratulations had been exchanged, M. Lireux 
proceeded to examine the manuscript, and found merely 


Jour acts written—the pages devoted to the fifth act being 


still blank. He immediately informed Balzac of his dis- 
covery. The great writer was in no wise disconcerted. 

‘*It is true,” he blandly acknowledged, “ that I have not 
yet written my fifth act, but I have it so well in my head that 
lam able to repeat it precisely as if I read it from the manu- 
script. Besides, I have two other dénouements quite ready— 
in case you are not satisfied with the one I have just recited 
to you !""—KHvening Post. 


STOUGHTON : Did you have a good time at the banquet, 
last night? 

MANHATYAN : Splendid. J drank myself into insensibility 
before the speaking began. — Buston T'ranscript. 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’'s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 














Mr, A. T. VANCE, an English critic, takes the scient 
to task for their abuse of long words. Their Latin and Gr 
jargon has driven out plain English, so that even popy 
science is scarcely capable of being understood by , 
people. Mr. Vance had occasion to look up the word “|g 
dactyle”’ in the “Standard Dictionary,” where, to 
immediate enlightenment, he found that it meant “a phal 
of coliomorphic oscine birds.’’ Even the most widely-r 
writers on science are sinners in this respect. 

Romanes, in speaking of plant life, says : 

** All the multicellular organisms propagate themse) 
not exclusively by fission or gemmation, but by sexual f¢ 
tilization.””. Which, translated into common English, me 


that the higher plants multiply not only by division and bué 


but by seed. 

A little further on Mr. Romanes speaks of the “und 
ferentiated idio-plasm of the first ontogenetic stage.” §Su¢ 
words are simply staggering. 

Time was, says Mr. Vance, concluding, when the chilj 
could express his idea of the world’s make-up thus simply 

Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 

Make the mighty ocean, 
And the pleasant land. 

Nowadays, to meet the full requirements of polysyillatk 
science, he must paraphrase it thus: 

Infinitesimal particles of saline humective fluidity, 
Minute corpuscles of non-adhering inorganic matter, 


Conjointly cause to exist the unmeasurable expanse ( 
aqueous sections, 


And the resplendent superficial area of dry solidity. 
— Exchange, 
SHE: How indistinctly the actors speak. 
HE: Probably they do not wish to compromise the author, 
— Fliegende Blitter, 
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““AGenuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 
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All you have oomeek 
about lifeinsurance may 
be wrong. If you wish to 
know the truth, send for 
“How and Why,” issued 
by the Penn Murtvuau 
Lire, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 
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The Brighton Silk Gar- 
ter (for men) is perfect in ev- 
ery part, and every part is flat. 
The slickest, easiest, best stock- 
ing supporter at any price is the 


. BRIGHTON 


Silk Garter 
Made in all the wanted colors, and the newest 
cross-bar patterns, 

25 cts, a pair—at furnishers or by mail. 
Pioneer Suspender Co., 718 Market St., Philadelphia. 
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TO THE GIBSON GIRL. 
(* La Belle Dame Sans Merct.”’ ) 
O fair and tall divinity ! 
Imperious queen of liquid air! 
When wilt thou cease to freeze mankind 
With arctic stare ? 


Hast ever had a suitor smart 

Whom thou couldst thoroughly approve? 
And art thou not a bit inclined 

To tread a groove? 


A touch of petulance dispels 
The charm of a patrician head, 
Provincial boredom ill becomes 
A thoroughbred 


O deign to give one human smile, 
In undramatic attitude, 
One glance of toleration, just 
As interlude. 
—G. W. Adams in Boston Transcript. 


Many of the newspaper biographers of the late Prince 
Alfred, Duke of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha, overlook the fact that 
he was one of America’s small list of royal guests. Several 
years ago, while a midsbipman in the British navy, he made 
a brief stop at Vancouver's Island, and was entertained at a 
ball given by the Governor. 

He was very much struck by the appearance of a girl 
who seemed to be the belle of the assemblage when he en- 
tered the room, and learned by inquiry that she was the 
daughter of the Governor, whose wife was a full-blooded 
Indian. ; 

The Prince asked the honor of a dance; but the girl, 
having been educated at a finishing school in Portland, Or., 
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held her head very high, and, not knowing the Prince’s 
social station, responded that the Governor's daughter was 
entitled to dance with officers of higher rank than midship- 
men. The Prince took the rebuff good-naturedly. His time 
for revenge came when one of the Governor's suite, not 
knowing of what had happened, begged his royal highness’s 
permission to present the Governor’s daughter as a partner 
for the next waltz. The Prince politely declined remarking 
that ‘“‘his mother would be deeply mortified to hear that he 
had danced with a squaw.’’ — Argonaut. 


THE following anecdote illustrating Balzac’s prodigious 
memory has probably been long enough in desuetude to have 
regained its freshness : 

On one occasion, having promised M, Lireux, manager of 
the Odéon, a five-act drama, entitled ‘‘ Les Ressources de 
Quinola,” Balsac duly appeared at the appointed hour, and— 
leaning carelessly against a window—unhesitatingly read to 
the committee the promised five acts. After the usual com- 
pliments and congratulations had been exchanged, M. Lireux 
proceeded to examine the manuscript, and found merely 


Jour acts written—the pages devoted to the fifth act being 


still blank. He immediately informed Balzac of his dis- 
covery. The great writer was in no wise disconcerted. 

‘*It is true,” he blandly acknowledged, “ that I have not 
yet written my fifth act, but I have it so well in my head that 
lam able to repeat it precisely as if I read it from the manu- 
script. Besides, I have two other dénouements quite ready— 
in case you are not satisfied with the one I have just recited 
to you !""—Hvening Post. 


STOUGHTON : Did you have a good time at the banquet, 
last night? 

MANHATYIAN: Splendid. J drank myself into insensibility 
before the speaking began. — Buston T'ranscript. 
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Mr, A. T. VANCE, an English critic, takes the scientigy 
to task for their abuse of long words. Their Latin and Greg 
jargon has driven out plain English, so that even populy 
science is scarcely capable of being understood by th 
people. Mr. Vance had occasion to look up the word “ [djp. 
dactyle’’ in the “ Standard Dictionary,” where, to hi 
immediate enlightenment, he found that it meant “a phalany 
of coliomorphic oscine birds.’’ Even the most widely-rea 
writers on science are sinners in this respect. 

Romanes, in speaking of plant life, says: 

* All the multicellular organisms propagate themselya 
not exclusively by fission or gemmation, but by sexual fer. 
tilization.””. Which, translated into common English, mean 
that the higher plants multiply not only by division and buds 
but by seed. 

A little further on Mr. Romanes speaks of the “ undi. 
ferentiated idio-plasm of the first ontogenetic stage.” Such 
words are simply staggering. 

Time was, says Mr. Vance, concluding, when the child 
could express hisidea of the world’s make-up thus simply; 

Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 
Make the mighty ocean, 

And the pleasant land. 

Nowadays, to meet the full requirements of polysyllabic 
science, he must paraphrase it thus : 

Infinitesimal particles of saline humective fluidity, 
Minute corpuscles of non-adhering inorganic matter, 


Conjointly cause to exist the unmeasurable expanse of 
aqueous sections, 


And the resplendent superficial area of dry solidity. 
— Exchange, 
SHE: How indistinctly the actors speak, 
HE: Probably they do not wish to compromise the author, 
— Fliegende Blitter. 














Established 1823. | 


WILSON 


WHISKEY. 


That’s Ali! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 


WE 
PAY 

POST- 
AGE. 


“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug, 1899. 


MARTELL 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 





All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 
“How and Why,” issued 
by the Penn Mutvuau 
Lire, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 





EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 














Hunter 


Baltimore Rye 


1s 
Tonical Cheering 
Nutritious Comforting 
Delicious Strengthening 


Because it is Pure and Old. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
















When 
you play with 





Playing 
Cards 
You hold GOOD CARDS. 


“Card Games, and How to Play Them” a 
120 page book mailed for six flap ends 
from Bicycle ‘boxes, or five 2c. stamps. 
Dept. 27 THE U. S. PLAYING CARD Co., 
Cincinnati, O. 
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on every pack, 
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The Brighton Silk Gar- 

ter (for men) is perfect in ev- 
ery part, and every part is flat. 
The slickest, easiest, best stock- 
ing supporter at any price is the 


BRIGHTON 


Silk Carter 


Made in all the wanted colors, and the newest 
cross-bar patterns, 
25 cts. a pair—at furnishers or by mail. 


Pioneer Suspender Co., 718 Market St., Philadelphia. 
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H. B. KIRK & CO., 
BOTTLERS, NEW YORK, 











Clentisy 
id Greek 
Popular 
Dy the 
1 “Tdi 
, to his 
phalany 
ely-read 


msel ve 
ual fer. 
, Mean 
id. buds 


* undif. 
* Such 


e child 
imply 


syllabic 


se of 


inge, 


vuthor, 
itter, 
























Defender Mfg. Co. 


HERTS " PILLOW CASES 


The bride of to-day, like the bride of years ago, will thoroughly appreciate the 
gift of DEFENDER SHEETS and PILLOW CASES, and you can be certain that such 
a gift will not be duplicated several times. 

Defender Mfg. Co.’s SHEETS and PILLOW CASES are torn from the piece, not cut, and therefore always 
present the straight edge necessary to the well-made sheet. 
Every article is made on our own premises, and under the most rigid sanitary conditions. Every piece is 
inspected and warranted to be perfect before leaving the factory. Every article is full measured 477ER it is 
hemmed and finished. NMVO7 BEFORE. 


There’s but one right way-t make sneets ana purow casesThe Defender way 


It’s economy to buy ready-made sheets and pillow cases, if you buy the DEFENDER brands, which will suit all pocket- 
books. All brands made in plain hemmed, hemstitched, and include a large assortment of fancy hemstitched and insertion- 
trimmed sheets and pillow cases, 

Insist on having sheets and pillow cases bearing the gummed label trade-mark of the Defender Mfg. Co. 

A booklet about sheets and pillow cases given free on application to your drygoods dealer. 
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“The Bride of to-day.” 











CATS 


Angoras, long hair and big tails. 
Walnut Ridge Farms, Boston, Mass. 


Beautiful 
circulars. 


Illustrated 


WANTED a steady man to look after a garden and milk a 
cow who has a good voice and is accustomed to sing in the 
choir. — English Country Paper. 

“Your ‘Uncle 
play.” 

“Of course ; we've fixed it up so Eliza crosses the ice 
on an automobile, chased by a lot of Boxers.” 

—Detroit Free Press. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent or transient 
guests. 


Tom’s Cabin’ seems like 


Miss Passay: Yes, and when he proposed, I tried to 
pretend that I didn’t care for him atall. I tried hard not to 
let him read any encouragement in mv face, but he did. 

Miss PepPpREY: Ah! I suppose he could read between 
the lines. — Phi.adelphia Press, 


BE SOCIABLE. 
Prove to your friends that you appreciate their friend 
ship by serving them Cook’s Imperial Champagne Extra Dry. 
POLAR EXPLORER : 
Dash for the Pole”? 


PUBLISHER ;: No, 
form.” 


What shall I call my new book? “A 


Call it ‘A Dash for the Lecture 
— Baltimore American. 








Importer and Maker of 


Rich Furs 





Formerly 

No. 24 East 23d Street 
Recently 

No. 275 Fifth Avenue 


Has removed permanently to 


No. 8 West 33d Street 


Opposite Waldorf-Astoria 





A SPECIAL DEPARTMENT FOR 
REMODELLING FUR GARMENTS 


Redmond, 
Kerr& Co. 


BANKERS, 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. 
Members 





Transact a general 
banking business. 
Receive de 
subject to 
Dividends and 
rest collected 
remitted. Act 
Fiscal Agent 
and negotiate 
issue loans of 
roads, street 
gas 


osits 
raft, 
inte- 
and 
as 
for 
and 
rail- 
rail- 
compa- 
, ete. Securities 
bought and sold on 
commission. 

DEAL IN 
High-Grade Investment Securities. 
Lists of current offerings s na oy ann 

PHILADELPHIA C “ORUESPONDENTS 
GRAHAM, KERR & 


N. Y. Stock Exchange. 


a brand-new j, 


Plat. | 








LEADAM’S SHOE TREES 


keep your shoes in perfect shape. 
Prevent wrinkling, toeing up and 
curling. Light and easy to use. 

Shoes dampened by perspira- 
tion or water do not shrivel up in 
pl when Leadam’s Trees are 
us 


Inserting 


All sizes and styles for men and 
women 
Imitationa are worthless, 

o be had of your shoe dealer or sent 
prepaid on receipt of $1.25. Send 
size and atyle of shoe. 

LIONEL H. LEADAM, 


Circe” 80 Wall St., New York. 


of shoes free. 























STRAIGHT FRONTS, ROUNDING HIPS AND LOW BUST 
EFFECTS, WILL PRODUCE AN ELEGANCE OF FIGURE 
THAT NO OTHER CORSETS CAN. THEY COST SOME- 
_ WHAT MORE , BUT ARE A NECESSITY 0 A WELL 
GOWNED WOMAN > 


FRENCH Gowen Sou WHALERONE-BIAS CUT» 
“THE WARNER BROS. CO->NEWYORK- (HicAGO bisebsieierd 





AND PLAIN OR EXQUISITELY EMBROIDERED 
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DAINTY NOVELTIES IN BROCADES, COUTIL ITALIAN ciorns, 
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A pencil can be 
e ® great oo 
a 


nee, Or & CO 
fort. The breaking of the lead when you are ina hurry, o or 


Once upon a midnight dreary, 
and weary, 


while Y lay, 


at any time, is an exasperating experience So beset by indigestion that the greatest pains I 

To have your penes eherpes toa ae point and wear off in bore, 

use, Sassen ¢ on. mG, IS What © peneh Gould Co. Suddenly the thought presented—surely this can be 
DIXON’S American Graphite Pencils prevented, 


are made of finest even grade cedar, with smooth, durable Otherwise I'll be demented, 
leads. Their grades never vary, and yo u will get the maxi- 
mum use out of ever 7 one. Ask for them at your Conier' 8, done before— 
if not obtainable, send 16 cents for samples worth doub! 


My distress was quickly o’er! 





so weak 


if I suffer any more— 
Then I took a Ripans Tabule, which I should have 





JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., JERSEY CITY, N i. 
The Warrant to. 


HM The Queen 


ood Gold Medals Awarded 










PRI 


D 
p GRAN POSSIBLE AWARD) 


Has been awarded to I 
7s John Dewar & SU. 


S EXPOSITION,1900 


Fied’Glassup,Sole U.S. Agent , New York. 


DEWAR’S SCOTCH WHISKY is distilled and bottled by Messrs. JOHN 
DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., at their distilleries, PERTH, SCOTLAND, under the 
supervision of HER MAJESTY’S EXCISE OFFICERS. 
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~ MUCH SUPERIOR that we have abandoned our Gram-o-phone, including its name. 
The Zon-0=-phone is the only legitimate disc (flat record) talking machine : reinforced 


by the allied patents of the American Graphophone Co., Columbia Phonograph Co., National 
Gram-o-phone Corporation, Universal Talking Machine Co. : 
7 G WARNING. — Parties who have recently attempted to trade in the Gram-o-phone, and 
go reap the advantage of our prestige, have been enjoined. All others are warned as to the 
~~ purchase and sale of machines bearing that name. 
The Zon-o=phone records, by a newly discovered process, are incomparably superior 


to our Gram-o-phone records. Zon-o=phones and records for sale everywhere. Send 
for Catalogue. . 


NATIONAL GRAS1-0-PHONE CORPORATION, 874 Broadway, New York. 
SUBSTITUTED FOR OUR GRAM-0-PHON E BRANCHES: Cesecae, 161 State. Boston, 178 Tremont. Pura., 13 North 9th. 


White Rock LITHIA Water. 
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A PIECE-OFFERING 


settles the candy question. Candy 
lovers all agree on the special goodness of 


Whitman’s 


CHOCOLATES AND CONFECTIONS. 
They’re sold everywhere. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1816 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia. 


Whitman’s 
Tis a. ‘ Instantaneous Chocolate 
Hd i W | is perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and 
NW i\ | Ki healthful. Made instantly with boiling milk. 
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Take Chances 
When you can be 
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OVERHOLT 


“Bottled in Bond’’ 
direct from the-barrel 
at the distillery. 
A. OverHOLt & Co., 
PITTSBURG, PA. 
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*¢ The vim and life without the salt.’? Bottled at Waukesha, Wis. | BEAUTIFUL BUST 


For sale by Dealers; at Hotels, Cafes, Bars, and on Dining Cars everywhere. Guaranteea 













































WHITE ROCK MINERAL SPRING COMPANY, Waukesha, Wis. . CORSIQUE positively fills out 
Wi all hollow and scrawny places, 
z develops and adds _ perfect 
aa l< shape to the whole form 
2: © 32:02 = pi rset orcs 
h i « GUARANTEED TO 
Al O DEVELOP ANY BUST 
Cc O O 5 p I u m 5 . or Money Refunded. 
ee ey Dru U si n WHITE PLALNS, N.Y. wy Corslque positively enlar- 
7 = |@ ges bust. Itis the Origin 
£ g. BUFFALO, N. Y. \> French Form and Bust 
The disease yields easily to the OGDENSBURG, N. ¥. | ® | ae —— 
cot Double CeloriG stored at these |LEXINGTON, MASS. w sect SNORE, ® Per. 
a nes ‘orm, 
ULC “seecev'inerivires” | provivence, x. 1 r fF any cevapes Soe, i 
ommunications con ential. | 
Write for particulars. WEST HAVEN, CONN. | ® eS, PPidndin 
+s: eo 2: e MADAME TAXIS TOILET 00, —~BY. Monroe Ave,, CHICAGO, ILL. 








“The New York Central Leads the World.”—Les/ie’s Weekly. 
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By subscribing Now for 1901 you will receive Free all 
the nine issues of The Companion for November and 
December, 1900, including the Special Holiday Numbers, 
— See offer below. 


You will receive as a special gift the beautiful ‘‘ Puritan 
Girl” Calendar for 1901, designed and lithographed in 
12 colors expressly for The Companion. 


The Companion will bring to you in each of the next 
fourteen months as much good reading as a magazine of 
500 pages. 


Every coming issue will contain from three to six capital 
stories by the most popular writers of fiction. 


Through The Companion’s special articles you will 
immediately make the acquaintance of men and women 
distinguished the world over for their achievements in 
literature, science, exploration and statesmanship. 


In the first number of The Companion that you will 
receive ,you will welcome to your home an added 
influence toward high thinking and worthy living. 


The Companion opens a window through which all the 
members of the household in town and country can get a 
clear view of the history of the times. 


You cannot make a better investment of $1.'75 for your- 
self or your family, and the earlier you invest it the 
larger will be the return. 


The Companion’s editorial articles are fair and im- 
partial, and its record of current events is invariably 
trustworthy. 


The Companion’s new volume for 1901 promises to excel 
that of any former year. Illustrated prospectus and 
sample copies of the paper sent Free. 


HOSE who subscribe before November Ist, sending 
$1.75, the yearly subscription price, with this slip or 
the name of this publication, will receive the nine issues of 
The Companion for November and December, 1900, Free, 
including the Special Holiday Numbers, and then the issues 
for 52 weeks, a full year, until January 1, 1902. This offer 
includes the gift of the new Companion Calendar, in twelve- 
color printings from exquisite designs painted expressly for 
The Companion. Price to non-subscribers, 50 cents. 
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The Youth’s Companion, — Boston, Mass. 
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